


. I.betitjt0rycf 

No, ye^ time fcrues, wherein you B3ay redceme 
Your baniftit honors, and rcftoreyour felues, 

^^to the good thoughts of the world againc: 
Reuenge the peering and di(dain*d contempt 
Ofthis proud King, who ftudies day and night, 
Toanfwcral] the debt hce owes to you, 

Eiienwith the bloody paiment of your deaths? 
The.'efore I fay. 

W»r. Peace Coufin, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpe a fccrct Boukc, 

And to yourquickc concerning difcontents 
He read your matterdeepe and dangerous , 

As full of peri'll and aduenterous fpinc. 

As toor’ewaike a Currant rortng iowd 
On the vnfteadfull footing of a fpeare. 

Jfhccfillin, goodnigbt,orfinkeorfwiiD, 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft , 

So honor crofleitfromiheNorthtoSouth , 

And let them grapple : the blood more ftirres 
Toro vzeaLioa , ihenroftartaHarc* 

ATi-rr, 6. Imagination offome great exploit , 

Driues him beyond the bounds ofpitiencc. 

/fot.By Heauc i, met thinks it wcrcan cafie Icape, 
To pluckc brighr honor from the pale-fac’d Mopne, 
Or diucinto the bottomeof thedeepe , 

Where fadpmc-linc could neucr touch thegfbund. 
And piuckc vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence , might wcarc 
Without coriiuall , ail her dignities s 

But out vpon this halfe- fac’t fellow fhip. 

or. Hce apprehends a world of figures here ; 
But not the forme of h’ hat hce fhould atcendj 
Good Coufin gtuc mee audience for a while. 

Hof. I cry you mercy. 

JTtfr.Thofefamc oob!«Sw/ that arc your prifoners. 
Hof. He keepcrhemall. 

By God hec ftiall not haucaSc^r of them. 

No , if a Scot would faue ftis foulc, hccfhall not, 
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He keepe thciU by this hand. 

rfor.Yonftarcaway,. 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofts e 
■yiiofe prifoners you ftiall keepe. 

//^r.Nay,! will} that’s flat ; 

He fayd he would not ranfome Mortimer^ 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mmimtrt 
But I will finde him when hee lies afleepe. 

And in his earc He hxMoui Atortimer x 
^ay,tle haue a Starling ftiall bee taught io fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer.ind giue it him. 

To keepe his anger ftill in motion. - 

mr. Heart you,CoufiDj,a word. 
fftt. All ftudies hccre J folcmnly defie, 

Sauc how to gall and pinch this Bttlhnghotkf, 

Andthatfame Swordand Buckler Princeof Wttles^ 

But that I thinkc his father loues him nor, 

And would be glad he met with fbmc roifchancc ; 

I would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Farewell Kinfman.ile talkc to you, 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

ATtfr.why whata Wafp-toi^eand impatictit foole 
Art thou, to breake into this womans-mood, 

Tyingtbinc earc to no tongue but thine ownc ? 

Hot. Why looke you, I am whiptand fcourg’d with rods. 
Nettled, and flung with Pifmircs,whcn I hcare 
Of this vile Polititian B ulltngbrooke» 
lu Richards doe you call the place* 

A plague vpon it, it is in g/ojferjiire ; * • 

Twaswherethemad-capDukc bis ynklekcpt, 

Hisvnkle where! firft bowed my knee 

^ J ** Smilcsjthis BulUngbroohet ’ 

Zblood.whcny 0 u and be came backefrom Rauet^fbur^b, 

H«.Yoffiytrne; 

Why what a candy deale of courtefie, ^ 

prefer me, r' . ' 
Lookcwhenhisinfaat Fortune came to age 
And gentle and kind Coufin * 









